SCENE i                                                   BELISARIUS

The money that he gained unsuitably
Upon the Emperor's business.

BELISARIUS (rising).                             Out, you thief!

Must I give alms to beggars at my gates
By your direction ?   And for my private fortune,
Twas honourably come by, as you know,
And all the world knows, not by petty thefts
Of my soldier's pay, or contracts falsified,
Or bribes, or cheating both the Emperor
And my poor men of rations or of clothes.
Let your own accusations turn on you.

POMPEIUS.    Do not disturb the business of the court.

(BELISARIUS sits down again.)

THEODORE. These are but petty acts, but, of their sum,
A man may make a garment of opinion,
More powerful than armour.

JUSTUS.                                          He alone

Hungers then after popularity ?
It is no treason.

POMPEIUS (to THEODORE). Have you more to say ?
Another witness!

ISAAC.                             Julian, my lord.

BELISARIUS. It is not legal------
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